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FROM AN ANOINT TiMFLE IN EGYPT 
'FLASH' U6HTNIN&S TEACHER, THE 
OLD MAN OF THE PYRAMIDS, COMES 
TO HIS FAMOUS PUPIllS APARTMENT 



A HALF-CASTE THIEF, 
ONE SAB6A%HAS5T01EN 
A FAMOUS RUBY FROM A 
FIFTH AVE. MERCHANT 
AND TAKEN IT TO AN 
ISLAND IMTHEJAYASEA. 
YOU MUST RETURN THAT 
RUBY TO ITS OWNER 
BEFORE THE NATIVES, 
WHO WORSHIP IT, RISE 
AOAINST TH 
WHITE RACE 

N 
SOUTH 



YOU HAVE THE POWER 
OF THE THUNDERBOLT 
WITH YOU, MY SON. USE 
ITWISELY. AND NOW, 
GOOD-BY UNTIL YOU 
FIND THE RUBY 





A WARRIOR HAND OF MURDEROUS OTAK HEAD 
HUNTER} HAVE SIGHTED THEM ! 




THf SAVAGtS FLF£ IN TERROR BEFORE A BARRASS Of CWCS HURIBD BY UISHTNJ^WI 



LOOK AT THEM SO/ 
WE'LL NEVER SEE ' 
THEM AGAIN / 




MEANWHILE, IN SIN6AP0RE, THE TISEK 
MAM MEETS WITH HIS HENCHMEN I 



ITOLDTOUTO Xr'i BUT, MASTER., ^ 
MAKE SURE RITA) SOME EVILSPIRIT^ 
VAN DYKE WAS r/J IS HELPING- HER. 
^ DROWNED/ f I HAVE RECEIVED / 
— V~~ VWORO r_ 




EVILSPIRIT-BAH./ 
YOU SUPERSTITIOUS 
NATIVES MAKE ME 
MAO. THAT GIRL 
MOST BE PUT OUT 
OF THE WAV 
AND — 



BUT I HAVE JUST ESCAPED* 
FROM A MAN WHO OEFEATEO 
OUR WAP. PARTY. HE KILLED 
A WHALE WITH ATHUN0ER8OLT 




m 





MT POOR OLO FATHER- 1 • 

WHARF ROBBERS HAVE KIDNAPPED 
HIM AND EVEN NOW ARE TORTURING 
HIM ON THEIR BOAT NEARBY TO 
WAKE HIM TELL WHERE 
HIS GOLD IS HIDDEN 




USHTNIN6 AND RITA 
FOLLOW THE NATIVE 
BIRL TO THE SHIP 




M 






HE ISSTROMG, 
6UTS0 IS OUR 
DRU6. WEMUST 
WATCH HIM TILL 
-^SABBAT COMES 


AS THE WIND DISPERSES 
THEPOWERFI/LDRU6, 
SABBAT EMER6ES 
FROM HIDIH6 


THET'VE 60T HIM.'- 


^B-^M^p&i. 


k^ 


Hi 






FURIOUS AT USHTHim'S 
TAUNT, SABBAT SUPPLIES 
PRECIOUS INFORMA TION 



THAT IS A LIE, 'WE 
ARE 601 N<3 TO SET 
CONTROL OF THE 
PEARL INDUSTRY. 
LOST ISLAND IS 
ONLY OUR FIRST 
CONQUEST 




YES, AND UPON YOUR 
DEATH.THE RED RUBY 
WILL LEAVE ATRAILOF 
BLOOD AS WE NATIVES 
KEEP THE WHITES OUT. 
BUT NOW.WV FRIEND, 
MY LITTLE SURPRISE 
IS READY FOR YOU 




THE TREACHEROUS HALF-CASTE RELEASES THE VENOMOUS COBRA SAND RUNS FROM THE ROOM 



WE'LL DIE/ OHJ 
CAN'T YOU DO 
SOMETHING?,; 




EXERTING HIS POWERFUL MUSCLES, 
U6HWIHG SLOWLY FORCES THE SPIKE 
FROM THE PILLAR. I 



NIMBLY, HE DOD6ES THE COBRAS AS THEY STRIKE! 




- - . 






BUT THE SHOT BRINGS THE TIGER MANS 
CUTTHROAT BAND POURING INTO A NATURAL AND 
SECRET PASSAGEWAY BENEATH THE WATERS! 



tmmmBk 



DEAD ? NO- HIS IDEA 
WAS TO GET YOU OUT 
OF THE WAY SO HE 
COULD RUN A CROOKED 
BUSINESS. THE POLICE 
WILLBE6LADT0SEE 
HIM. ' 




BUT MUST 
YOU 60? 



YES. THE RUBY MUST 
8E RETURNEDTO ITS 
RI6HTFUL OWNER. " 




\BACK IN AMERICA. 1 



YOU HAVE 
THERE IS 
BE DONE 




DONE WELL. BUT 
MUCH MORE TO 
BEFORE EVIL AND 
OPPRESSION ARE 
WIPED OUT. I 
SHALL RETURN 
SOON WITH NEW 
NSTRUCTIONS 



WHAT NEW ADVENTURES AWAIT 
"FIASH'LI6HTNIN6 IN HIS WAR 
ASAMSTCRIME? WHERF WILL 
THE OLD MAN SEND HIM NEW 
DON'T MISS THE NEXT ISSUE OF 

SURE-FIRE COMtCSf,, 



Raven, 



(fEARED By TME UNDERWSRLD IS 
THAT MYSTERIOUS PROWLER OP THE 
NISHT-- TWf /34KEV. SV DAY, WE 
IS DETECTIVE SER&EANT 
DANNV DAKTIN OF THE POLICE POKE, 
BUT AT NI&HT-AS THE RtVEN- 
HE PUTS THE FEAR OP THE LAW 
INTO ALL CRIMINALS AND DIS- 
TRIBUTES THEIR ILL-GOTTEN CAINS 
TO THE POOR AND DESERVING 





'- 



'ceoorED politicians l S§f you sure a-or s 

MUST SO, MIKE AND THIS K NERVE, BOSS. BUT 
BUYING OF VOTES IS &OIN&JSAY, THIS HIDE-OUT 
f OF OURS IS TOO S 
' NEAR POLICE HEAD- 
QUARTERS. IVHElV: 




fSADCAT 



WELL , SO LONgT^ 
CAPTAIN. I TU/NK 
I've GOT A UUNCUJJ 




' -»" 



£$3W^E 




Vsl 




MAYBE YOU 
5TIUCAN. 
TRYING 
GET A 
LINE ON 
THAT 
SHIPFUL 
OF PLANES 
, THAT 
BURNED 
AT SEA 



YOU DON'T HAVE TO COME. I'M 60INGTO 
-/V-~TCHECK A SPY LEAD. WASHINGTON 




ACf LEAVES RB6AN, GOES TO A SHABBY 
PARTOFHIO ~ 




sa§ 
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AS ACe WATCHES 



WEAREREADT. WE 
WILL 80MB BRAZIL'S 
COMMERCE CENTERS, 
THEN BLOWUP BOTH 
CANALS AND SCATTER 
THE AMERICAN 
FLEET 




-: 



' LOOK- 
MAXIM'S 
1INGUP 





THATSAN6'SWIPED OUT.. NOW 
BACK TO WASHINGTON WITH THE 
ZPLAN AND THIS SPY LIST. THE 
S-MEN WILLOO THE REST. AS FOR 
US, WHO KNOWS WHAT'S NEXT? 




AND WHO DOES 
KNOWfACe/WCOY 
HAS PLENTY OfiS 

OTHER WORK 
AHEAD- DANCER 
AND EXCITEMENT, 
DONT MISS NEXT 
MONTH'S ISSUE 
... WHEN THE ~* 
ADVENTURER OP 
THE AIR" AND HIS 
PAL PLUNGE AGAIN 

INTO ANOTHER . 

i ADVENTURE /j, 





m^m THE 

X- PHANTOM OF THE FB.l/ THE MENTION 

v OF HIS NAME STRIKE? TERROR ATTHE HEART 

\ OF THE UNDERWORLD. SINGLE HANDED 

\ HE USES HIS MASTERY OF DISGUISE AND 

\ SCIENCE TO BATTLE THE SINISTER KINGS 

_J OF CRIME/ 


A\ 


*THE TERROR "RUST" 




NOW YOU JUST 
PARK HERE WHILE , 
IMAKEAjaONE> 
CALL) 




IN THE CITY ROOM OF A 
NEWSPAPER, BETTY DALE 'LIFTS 
THE RECEIVER OF HER PHONE 



HELLOrX. WHAT/ YOU'RE) 
LEAVING A CONVICT IN/ 
MY ROOM? OKAY, I'LL \ 
KEEP HIM UNDER 
COVER FOR YOU f 




THE TERROR TRUST 
JUST THREW ACID ON 
ANOTHER MILLIONAIRE- 
PLAYBOY WHO 
~^ )jjr\ WOULDN'T 

-ll/l 




THEY'LL BE SMASHED 
AND YOU 6ET THE 
STORY FOR WATCH I NC- 
MY PRIZE PACKAGE 



HYPNOTIZES HORTON AND LEARNS 1 HE 
HIDING PLACE OF THE TERROR! fU ST 




THAT NIGHT, 

AT HIS 
MAKE-UP 
TABLE WITH 
A ROGUES 
GALLERY 
PHOTOGRAPH 
BEFORE HIM, 
X APPLIES A 
PLASTIC 
SUBSTANCE 

TO HIS 

FACE 




FINALLY HE PULLS A SKULL CAP 
OVER HIS HEAD AND WITH THIS 
DEFT TOUCH X BECOMES HORTOH! 



^REHQUS^ rj 



AN HOUR LATER-X, DISGUISED AS HORTON, , 
APPEARS AT THE HIDEOUT OFTHETERRORTW ST 




PARKS FIRES, BUTE'S DART 
GUN SPOILS HIS AIM / 





^« 



COMING TO A WHARF, X DAPIN6LY 
PLUNGES WE CAR INTO THE RIVER 




X TAKES HIS P RISONER TO 
A WE AWAY 



n 




I'M ALMOST CONVINCED I'l 
THE COMMISSIONER. WELL 
COME ON, PROFESSOR, 
.HERE WE GO AS/UNA. 



^ *■- 




MEANWHILE, IN THE COUNCIL CHAMBER.! 


1 WONDER WHAT'S H! 
KEEPING PARKS.J1I 
WE'VE GOT TO IffaSHlfl&il j 

^GET STARrFD >-JK>-Onilr 

'^8P 


^ 


1^1 




^Jj 


Jlook-he'shere. JH 

';/ AND SIR ANTHONY jE 
s, ^—7 WITH HIM! all 


y 



YOU WILL- AFTER. 
YOU SIGMA CERTAIN 
LETTER 




THE ACID BRI6ADE ARRIVES! 



W E'RE READY J" 



\ 



HE'LLSIGN 

-y\Now.' 



I WON'T ASK THE BRITISH 
CONSUL FOR TWO MILLION 
FOR MY RELEASE/ I REFUSE 
TO SELL OUT MY COUNTRY 




COPS! A GIRL IS 
BRINGING THEM, 
HUNDREDS OF 'EM.' 




HOWABOUTA SURE, BETTY. 
STATEMENT Sl^OME OUTSIDE 
COMM'"~ 






HOW DID-? 
X! IT'S YOU/ 
I FOLLOWED 
OUT YOUR 
ORDERS FOR 
THE RAID 



AND I PROMISED YOU 
A STORY, SO LET'S 
EAT AND I'LL GIVE! 
YOU THE EXCLUSIVE 
ON HOW THE TERROR 
TRUST 




AMD SO 

ENDS ANOTHER 

ADVENTURE 

INTHEUFF 

OFX, 

THEHUHTOHFED. 



DONTM/SS 
THENEXTISWE 

mmKFmm- 

HAIS/mTmiLLS 

INX'SFISHT 

ON0R6AMZED 

CRIME 




'THEY'RE GETTIN&THiHB 
4 READY TO ATTACK J|D|D 




SIHfOUR MEN' 
- ' "'HHi.KNOW IT^y 




L^'-lliS™ 




\TwHh ' Mmmtt 






Wwl 




l JVM 


■^;&im 


L_i 


■J \l k- : 



AT A SIGNAL FROM JIM, THE 

TRUMPETER. SOUNDS THE 

GALL TO ARMS 




AFTER IGNITING THE OIL- 
SOAKED TOR.CH WHIZ 
SETS HIS DIAL 





%zu. 




£9Y^ M THEHILL.THE GREAT SNOW 
BALL ROLLS, GETTING BIGGER AND 
BIGGER WITH EVERY INCH 



THE ATTACK IS HALTED 
AS THE Gl AN T SHQm.. 

PROJECTILE; FINDS ITS 

MARK AMONG THE BRIGANDS 




(OH, THANK YOU 
FOR SAVING 
OUR LIVES' 



BACK AT THE CASTLE 



/NO LUCK ; THEY WERE 

-L all Melted down 



RAOB WILL 

ATTACK AGAIN. HE 

HAS PLENTY OF MEN 

If- ONLY WE HAD 

SOME GUN"- 



TfA AFRAID^ AFTER THE FOURTH 
WORLD WAR WHEN 

GUNPOWDER 
FACTORIES WERE 
^DEMOLISHED 



WHTZ'S PROPHECY HOLDS 
TRUE/NEXT MORNING, RAOB 
LAYS DOWN A BARRAGE OF 
* SPEARS AND ARROWS 




THE DEADLY RAY Oljil fQREVER EXTERMINATES THE RAIDS 




WHERE WILL THE FuJruRQSGOPEf 
NEXT TAKE WHIZ WILSON ?J 
fOLLOW HIS EXCITING CAREER, IR 




AS THE FRISHTENEO 6AMSTER FLEES , TITO 
SCAMPERS AFTER HIM J " m HF ™w< yl fZ^ 



FMMARVO,ANDTHIs7l#5O,006~INAGAMBLING- 
ISTITO rS&& 3 PLACE. GANGSTERS 

ON?J *\V**&HADHID 

THE , 
MONEY 



NICE PLAYMATES. BUT HERESTItO 
BACK. I TOLD HIM TO FOLLOWTHE 
GANGSTER. THE PLACE CANT BE : 
FAR AWAT 




ATA COMMAND FROM MARVO, 
THE ILLUSION DISAPPEARS « 



FLAMO EXT1NGUE.' COME ON,JUNE, 
THIS HALLWAY LOOKS AS THOU6H IT 
WOULD LEAD S OME PL ACE /^Sjr?" 




EMftASED, THE GANGSTER 
SNATCHES A TOMMY SUN- 





MARVO/ HE'S 
ESCAPING WITH 
THE MONEY.' fjg 




., ■ /THANKS,! ITO. FOR 
\ i» J ■'■■>' ASAVING THIS ONE 



HEREYO 
CALLTHE 
GOES TO 
DEATH 



U ARE, JUNE. AND NOW WELL 
POLICE TO MAKE SURE DEVLIN 
THE CHAIR FOR YOUR FATHER'S 




I DON'T KNOW HOW J ( FORGET IT. IT'S 
TO THANK Y0U,MARV0) \ ALWAYS A ' 

V PLEASURE TO 

/HELP THE DISTRESSED 
{ COM E ON, TITO r 








^%i- 



Pn 



■\WELL,TIT0, ALL SET FOR. 
( ANOTHER AD YENTURE ?. 




DON'T MISS 

MARVO'S 
THRILLING- 
ADVENTURES 
IN THE NEXT 

ISSUE OF 

SURE-FIRE 

COMICS 



Clues that Caught Criminals 



MASTERS OF MURDER! Many there are in 
that sinister company, the company of men 
who have cunningly taken the lives of their 
fellow human beings. But few have ever achieved 
the world-wide notoriety of Doctor H. H. Crippen. 

As some men are gifted in the arts of life. Doctor 
.Crippen possessed talent in the black art of death. 
He plotted the perfect murder, a masterpiece thought 
out in every detail. He selected as"-his medium of 
destruction a rare and deadly poison which had 
never been used by a killer before. 

Crippen's victim was his wife, the young and 
beautiful Belle Elmore. But to Crippen she was no 
longer beautiful, for he had grown tired of her. 
Another woman had found a' place in his heart. 

From the time his wife began to upbraid him for 
his coldness, Crippen must have plotted, his deed. 
But he was too clever to make any obviously false 
move. He waited till Belle Elmore herself began to 
build up a proper setting for the thing he had in 
mind. Desperate and unhappy, she got into the habit 
of quarreling with him. 

Several times when he made quiet but caustic 
comments she threatened to leave home and not tell 
where she was going. Once or twice their mutual 
friends heard her say. this. Crippen stored this fact 
away in his twisted, cunning mind. If his wife, the 
former Belle .Elmore, should suddenly disappear, he 
would have a ready-made explanation for his friends. 

Crippen was an American by birth and citizen- 
ship, but his company had sent him to England for 
a time. He was a graduate doctor. He -was** amiliar 
with, many strange chemicals and poisons'' which he 
handled in the concocting of his patent medicines, 
sold by the firm he worked for. He and his wife 
were settled in London for several months, and it 
was there, on a bleak January day. that Doctor 
Crippen finally committed the crime which he had 
puzzled and plotted for weeks. 

He and Mrs. Crippen entertained guests at their 
house. Crippen was never more suave and polite, 
never more mild in his manners. He responded to 
his wife's unhappy looks, with soft-spoken phrases 
The guests ieft about eleven, however, with the im- 
pression that Mrs. Crippen might make good her 
threats to run away. It would have been better for 
her if she had. For Mrs. Crippen was never seen 
alive again. 

No one knew what had happened. Crippen said 
nothing for a few days. His manner was a little 
strained, his eyes downcast. He was the perfect pic- 
ture of a man who has been deserted by his wife 
and is too retiring to speak of it. Some of his friends 
tried to make tactfully comforting comments 
Crippen only smiled and nodded. 

But others who were not friends and did not un- 
derstand about the trouble between the Crippens 
began to ask questions. Crippen had a ready answer 
—the second explanation he had so cleverly thought 
i up. A member of a woman's club to which Mrs. 
Crippen belonged wanted to know where the missing 
wife was. Crippen at once produced a note, written 
apparently by Mrs. Crippen. It tendered her resigna- 
tion to the club and stated that she had been called 
to America on a few hours' notice to take care of a 
sick relative. 

The club member spread the news. This was 
Crippen's^expLanation to the^world-JThejUiote. sup- i 



posedly from Mrs. Crippen, was typewritten and 
signed "Belle Elmore, per pro H.H.C." This caused 
no comment, for the doctor had often before written 
notes at the dictation of his wife 

Days passed, and Doctor Crippen had many secret 
meetings with his new affinity. Mrs. Crippen's sud- 
den disappearance was being accepted in all quar- 
ters. She had one lady friend in the club, however, 
who came to the doctor for more detailed informa- 
tion on Belle's trip to America. Doctor Crippen was 
polite but vague. 

His criminal mind told him that this lady might 
make a nuisance of herself. When she came back a 
few days later Crippen remarked that he had that 
morning heard from his wife and that she had de- 
veloped a slight inflammation of the lungs. 

Months went past. From time to time Doctor 
Crippen mentioned having heard from his wife. Her 
malady, it seemed, was getting no better. Crippen 
went so far as to write some of his friends about 
this. He said his wife was now in California making 
a desperate fight for her life. He said he was expect- 
ing a cable any moment. 

Thencamea day when Crfppen announced that 
he had received word of his wife's death. He made 
a bold stroke and actually inserted a notice of his 
.wife's demise in a London paper. In June of the 
same year, nearly five months after his crime, he 
told his landlord he was leaving the house where 
he and' his wife had lived. Doctor Crippen moved 
and took an apartment in another part of London. ' 
The- Incident of his wife's disappearance and death 
seemed closed forever." 

But an American business associate of Crippen's 
came to London. He had known Crippen's wife and 
he knew California. The doctor's explanation of his 
wife's death aroused his suspicions. This man went 
to the famous Scotland Yard and suggested that it 
might be well to investigate a bit. 

An inspector went Co interview Crippen. The doc- 
tor's composure was unbreakable; but cross-ques- 
tioning broke some of his story down. He became 
confidential at once. Here was .a situation he had 
anticipated all along. He had a means of coping 
with it. 

"Til be frank," he said. "All my stories about my 
wife's illness' and death .are lies. She simply ran 
away from her home — and so far as I know she is 
not dead at all." 

Crippen's friends were questioned. They corrob- 
orated the fact that Mrs. Crippen had threatened to 
leave. The doctor, they said, had obviously told lies 
to protect his wife's name and prevent scandal. But 
the inspector wasn't satisfied. He took Superintend- 
ent Froest of Scotland Yard into his .confidence. 
Froest, one of the most famous manhunters in 
England, decided to continue the investigation. 

CRIPPEN told Froest the same, story. He had told 
lies, he said, to save his wife's good name. 
"That is all very well," Froest replied, "but we 
must find her. In England we don't let people drop 
out of sight without a search, at least." 

The net was now closing about Crippen, but he 
still felt secure. He thought he had covered his 
tracks too well ever to be caught. He did not know 
that Froest and two constables went quietly to his 
old house and searched the premises from top to 
■ bottom. Experienced manhunters, they did not stop 



A True'Detecfive Case 




until they had actually torn up the cellar floor. 
What they found justified their labors. For, in a bed 
of quicklime, were several organs obviously from a 
human body. 

These gruesome relics were turned over to Sir 
William Wilcox, one of the greatest living toxicolo- 
gjsts. At the same time Crippen was notified. He 
shrugged and smiled. 

"Merely anatomical specimens I obtained from a 
clinic," he stated. "I used the lime to get rid of 

i Froest, in spite of Crippen's glib explanation, was 
now convinced of the doctor's guilt. But he was at 
a loss how to proceed. How could he prove that 
those remains in the cellar were not just "anatomical 
specimens" as Crippen said they were? 

Crippen, sensing the suspicion on all sides, took 
matters into his own hands. With his new lady 
friend disguised in boy's clothing he set sail on the 
steamship Montrose for Canada. Froest learned of 
this through one of his detectives. He still hesitated. 
Crippen seemed to him damnably guilty; but it 
might never be proven that he killed his wife.. 



Then science came to the aid of the law in prob- 
ably the most sensational manner ever recorded. 
For nearly a month Sir William Wilcox had been 
working in his laboratory. He had submitted the 
human remains to exhaustive tests. A day came 
when he isolated an alkaloidal substance that re- 
sponded to all the tests, for the rare poison, hyoscine. 
Injected into a cat's eye this alkaloid produced 
paralysis. The cat was quickly cured, but Sir Wilcox 
had proved his point. He got in touch with Froest 
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Montrose, ordering Crippen put under arrest. 

Wilcox made his amazing discovery of hyoscine 
clear in a public statement. Crippen. the master 
murderer, had made one fatal mistake. Ordinarily 
the strange poison he had used could not be detected 
in a body after a few weeks. But the quicklime 
Crippen had employed had preserved parts of the 
human remains and the hyoscine as well. Fate must 
have laughed ironically at that. For this one mistake 
was the factor that forged the chain of grpilt; and a 
cunning effort to cover up his hideous crime was 
what sent Doctor Crippen to the gallows. 




BUCK STEELE 

R08IH HOOP OF. THE. RANGS 

Buck Steele, cowBOY-CAVAitER/SEEKS 

NEW ADVENTURES WITH HIS FAMOUS HORSE, 
BWCK1E--AN0 HIS FOUR-FOOTED PARD, RUSTY. 
AS OUR STORY OPENS,8UCK IS LOOKING OVER 
COWTOWN. A WILD AND LAWLESS TOWN OF- 
" THE ROARING WEST 
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WINDOW.' 
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MUST BE 

' SILENCE! 
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FTHATS RI6HT. HE Y; /JUST A MINUTE.) 
1 PUTSOTCH IN IA MEN. S 
1 JAIL AND CUT yVi\ u STENTO ME A 
^H IS THROAT ) ^VYslL. ~^* { 
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WHEN I WENT INTO THE LUCKY 
CHANCE YOU MEN HAD ALREADY 
GONE. SO HOW COULD ANY OF YOU 
KNOW HOW SOTCH WAS 
KILLED BY A THROWN 
KNIFE? ONLY THE 
KILLEft WOULD 
KNOW THAT-- 
AND THE KILLER. 
IS HACK/ 





fBUTIFTOU'lLONLfS 
■ -STAY AND BE 1 
a MARSHAL A 


/SORRY.MISSJOAN, ^ 
I BUT JERRY HERE / 1 
> CAN CARRY ON J/ ^ 
(. FORHIS OAD. g-T-Ti 
\ I'M DR.IFTIN' A^Hl; 


WB™He£=T^-^Kg 
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£RE WILL. BUCK. STEELE'S 
'AOVEN IEXT<? 

\/ Wl . AWAIT Hlfrt 

INTHI TED WEST ? 
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THE GREATEST CHARACTERS 
OF THEM ALL! 



. . . You'll be awed by 

"MAGNO," the Magnetic Man 

... You'll rave about 

"Q-13," American Spy Fighter 

. . . You'll thrill to 

"VULCAN," the Volcanic Man 

. . . You'll be spellbound by 

"SKY SMITH," the Flying Ace 

... You'll be fascinated by 

' "CORP. FLINT," of the Mounties 

ALL THESE CHARACTERS- 
AND OTHERS -APPEAR IN 




SUPER-MYSTERY 
COMICS 



